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SCENES AT CAMP OF ITALIAN LABORERS AT BENNING
Strange Life of the Little Sicilians Who Are Pushing Through One of the Lines to the New Union Railway Theu Cook Wash

Sleep and Find Amusement Among Themselves Pathos and Comedy of Their Existence
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The Campfire Chef Cooking Spaghetti A Little Game of Cards Every Man His Own Washwoman
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taka my picks How much
pay says tho first Ital
you on the way to

tho camp of laborors who are laying one
of tho linos which will enter tho now
union station

Beware 0 stranger 0 tenderfoot how
you give those mon money The query
Is a shrewd ono They do not ask you
whether you will pay anything that
goes without saying but how much that
is what thoy want to know Hence be
oil your guard and toll the Emlllng
picket firmly Nothing If you should
be weak enough to give Angola some
thing to sit for his portrait ho will ex-

pect a romombranco before you leave
the camp

There arc eightyfour Italians In this
particular placo along the lino of the
steam road to Alexandria They sleep In
the box cars which brought them from
Philadelphia New York and the great
cities of the East where they wore
gathered with groat labor expense-

It is said that they are woll paid getting
somewhere In the neighborhood of a
dollar and a for a days work

They are smiling little men dark and
swarthy with thick black hair They
wear odd foreignmade clothes and
shoes with hob nails Those nails are

self on having a more artistic arrange-
ment of mills than his fellow The shoos
with their inch soles clatter and clink
about the stones of the camp as if each
little man were a French peasant and
wore wooden slippers

Site of the
These Italians are encamped near

their cars like Arabs adapting them-
selves to any circumstances All they
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require Is a level place with a bit of
shade whore tables may be placed run
ning water and convenient spots for
setting up fireplaces whore spaghetti is
cooked in little tin kettles blackened
from long exposure to heat and smoke
The place they occupy Just now Is a
good location to pitch a camp on and
must have been chosen by an experi-
enced man possibly the bauss who
has done work of this sort before

A deep gulloy through which a llttlo
stream runs Is near at hand shaded
by trees and a thick undorgrowth of
bushes and long grass This is where
tho Sunday washing is done Tho

mon come tumbling helterskelter
down the steep path their washing un
der their arms and with many a shout
and exclamation set to work They
chooso a smooth sloping stone lug it
to the edge of the stream and begin to
scrub like so many washerwoman They
cro cleanly to a degree and you can

them scouring and soaking
wringing even their vests When they
start to work on the track Monday
morning everything has been given a
thorough scrubbing

A Typical Camper
Here comes a characteristic figure

The little fellow Is short and thicksot
looking as if his bones wore small but
well padded with muscle He wears a

of faded red sash around his body
and gold earrings sparkle dully from his
black hair He is Unshaven and un-
shorn his shoes clatter on tho stones
and as he stops for a moment to push
a branch aside you can ere the jaunty
little brown cap on tho side of his head
He carries a bottle in his hand a bottle
of American beer and ho is coming
down to place It in the stream as a
sort of natural ice box
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like a handkerchief It you hold the
venerable newspaper for a while and
road Its droll advertisements you teem
to fade away and become a stout Dutch

with a long clay pipe between
teeth leather breeches and square

toed shoes the old paper will begin to
look fresh and new and the desk broad-
ens out into a huge fireplace covered
with blue tiles and a giant backlog
blazing merrily on the great brass dogs

The lamentation over Washington
the right ring despite the stiff and sol-
emn fashion of expressing it

A young lady bemoans his death in
tho following lines striking her maid
on harp not loudly but with becoming
tenderness
W fi kindred mortals wfpl No more youll

find
A then o Jwft BO irc m firm of nrimL

anrrh hall the heavenly Mge-
CpfcfirUl plrlt greet wonder of the

President John Adams received an
tfress of condolence from a body of the
prominent citizens of Washington and
said In

I receive with most refpoctful and
affectionate sentiments in this linprnfflro
address tho obliging exprcfllons of open
regret for the loss our Country has sus-
tained In the death of her moft oftccm-
od beloved and admired CITIZEN
His examplo Is now complete and
it will teach wifdom and virtue to ling
iftrates Citizens and men nut only in
the profent but in future generations as
long as our Hiftory shall be read If
a Trojan found a Pliny a Marcus
Aurollus can never want Biographers
Euloglfts or Hiftorlano

We can Imagine the venerable Presi-
dent his squarehewn face expressing
the utmost sorrow replying to the dele
gation of periwigged citizens in

cumbersome phrase Ho must have
loosened his cravat very otton when
was speaking

Genoral Washingtons funeral cortege
Is described in a letter a corre-
spondent beginning as follows

George Town Dec 10 1715
On Wednesday last the mortal part

of Washington tho Great the Father of
Ills Country and the Friend of Man was
assigned to tho toomb with solemn hon-
ors find funeral pomp An accurate
plan of the parade ea it marched Is
given and the letter clones with appro-
priate expressions of tho popular afflic-
tion
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Above these strlvors after clesjillnsaa
is tho Several long tables mado
of groat slabs of wood set on legs of un
barked trees stand round and a chat-
tering company Is gathered about each
Thoro arc great earthenware dishes of
beans and spaghetti placed on the fes-

tive board there are squat round leaves
of unleavened bread and the brniqurlors
pledge ono another in beer a la nature
from the bottle

Hero is a fireplace whero the spaghet-
ti is being cooked and served to the
diners piping hot It is made of bricks
and a tiny fire burns within n Ort
made of twigs and j Jo ss of old railroad
tlos A llttlo kettlo is swum over the
fire or more often placed right on It
Tho water boils merrily tho
stirs and dips stirs and dips up the long
strips of dough with a laole mado ot
sweet clean pine This particular chef
there are several has largo bold
features a thick shock of black hair
rings in hts cars and deep set black
eyes With a cloak thrown round him
he would make an Ideal witch stIrring
a pot of some deadly brew for her ene-
my

The Campers Hotel
The box cars which brought them from

tbo north to their present scene of work
stand on the track near at hand
are sot on high wheels and a flight of
stairs leads up to the door of each
These box cars are fitted with berths for
tho Italians to sleep in There arc a
dozen bunks to a car six on a side Each
has a shelf at the foot where a man may
keep his clothes and belongings It
Is a rough cheerless place to sleep in
Tho bed is hard made of the rudest

and after the car has been
standing In the sun all day long it
must bo wonderfully hot at night The
Italians however have drunk deep of
that best sleeping potion hard ad te
dious labor and you would surprise Pie
tro if you asked him whether he was

chef
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paper inclose a magic glass Through it
you can watch darkly it 10 true but
with a certan degree of clearness short
scenes from the mighty drama of His
tory Some famous actors appear
thrown Into relief bv the smaller
Aa Is proper in plays there is the mov-
ing undercurrent of action of war on
land and sea of the passing of a groat
man and a dash of clumsy humor-
to keep the sweet and pure

So If you look Intently at this mirror
under Latest Foreign you will sec
that the army of the Rhine has con-
quered all before it retaken Markholm
and Frankfort and killed 300 of the en
omy Ten thousand peasants who rose
in a mass have thrown down their arms
Among tho prltroners in A whole company
of Cossacks army of the Ilhlne Is
now In possession of the whole line of
Montz Markhoim and Frankfort

You can see a gorgeous general In a
goldlaced coat and cocked hat ride up
and down the ranks of the surrendering
peasants twisting his fierce little mus
tacit the while Artillerymen In red

and tall hats a bright buckle on
the band stand unmoved beside theirmoklng guns erect and soldierly hold
ing their ramrods ready In their left
bands Think of loading and firing a
gun In a high hat Hero are the Cos-
sacks In astrakhan and capes
closoly guarded by two companies of
troopers mounted on dappledgray home
and wearing great Jackboots with broad
flaps actors tho instep Powdermarked
pistols peep from their holsters and the
long black tall of their hair escapes
from under tho small threecornered hat

The next scone IB laid in Paris Bonn
parto and Bcrthler have disembarked at
Frojus The fame of their conquest hag
preceded them and the volatile people
crowd around tho horse which tIle First
Consul rides The conqueror of tho pyra-
mids sits immovable his dark eyes mov
ing constantly over the faces around
him He looks pale and thin more like
a divinity student than a soldier an l
the hot sun of Egypt had but little of
feet upon his skin Derthlor rides be
hind and the trlcolor la everywhere

You can see tho British packet Fnl
mouth bobbing sullenly nt the Now York
wharf It Is a wonder she has been able
to make the trip across tike ao
deep In tho water and there is co little
life to her rises Her captain has n letter
from tho Archduke Oharlos of Austria
which is printed In the Gazette Ills
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satisfied with his bed He has a ahsl-
torecl place to rest at night hie

gods lottors from home pictures
and keepsakes are In the box undor his
bunk and what more could heart desire

Tide old box car is a veteran tramp a
Dusty Rhodes of many years stand-

ing Ho has the fever of wanderer
In his blood and he must travel on nail
on until he dies He belongs far stoutb
somewhere near the Miralsslppl River
and ho has been away from home for a
long while Still this Dusty Rhodes is
not at all homesick for h prefers this
roving life to any H would
rathor stop whore the scenery Is protty
and where there is tuning than
live the hustling rustling life of
his brothers who are In
regular freight business They car
ry nothing more valuable
soap sowing machines and possibly an
occasional plow perishable and imme
diate it Is true but not as important-
as his cargo lie Is a pioneer a ship of
the desert as It were and he
living freight which always gives a ear
standing no matter what yard lie nut
be shunted Into

A Corner Grocery in a Corner
There is a wolloqulpped um

cory store In one of the cars It has a
liberal supply of candies soap spa
ghetti flour corncob pipes and what
the storekeeper calls miskulanloc
There Is elbow room In fur him
and ho can use his scales without being
disturbed but one buyer has to como out
of the little show before another can
get In Whether this arrangement was
suggested by the strategy of the store-
keeper or made necessary by the
size of the car It ishard to say At any
rate the shop does a rushing business
and can provide Tista with almost any-
thing lib simple needs may require It
in very seldom that the question
any price it is not necessary in this
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highness writes with many a flourish un-
der signature

Field MJ Swarrow baa defeated
the enemy a Glares and taken 1000
prisoners enemys lees in killed
and wounded was very ooosfderable
Old Swarroxv If again victorious said will
add another decoration to the string
across his coat

This Is another notice
A quantity of Schobary peas for sale
will be exchanged ten wheat

JOHN TEJ4PBR-
Decwaiber S 1799

This Is another with a suggestion ut
a comedy or a tragedy behind It may-
hap

Jacob Rlincndorff of the town of
Marblftown in the county of Ulster In
the State of New York is dead and
Gerritlo Van Kouron and Gerritt Van
Keuren are named as administratrix sad
ndmtfxtrntor-

WUnt has become of the Wan Keurens
now Did they old Jacobs
by carelessly plucking a pillow from
under his head at an opportune limo
Van Kcuron the name sounds a bit is
if they might be somewhat close watch-
ing every pfennig Vrow Van Keurea
might have been a buxom Ian when she
was young but she Is probably jitout
and wears a double chin now

Luther Andrea a genius In the line
of drawing attention to his store if
there ever was one advertises in verse
Ho Hays

Luther AiMtrw KM tees opening OOODS bothtnth and gay
He hiss receivmt niwr every kiwi that you OlIn

fled in any store
Awl as tw imrrtaam Iir the liele
lie k determined to retail
For READY PAY little lower
Than rrrr have had Jirfoi
1 ivittild ant to your passions
For OHEIIIT i out of Mhbm
You alwars ro l y my sign
A rob from the Divine

Tie following artlclw will 10 r ive l in i y
meat buckwheat oats cornbatter flax unites and rawhides

CASK will
Shopkeeper Andres muse scorns to b

n little lame Perhaps she could not
overcome tho obstacle of Andres writ-
ing out her versus with a nuhby pen In
the back of an old account hook

Here Is another notice
Come to tho nubcerlber n your

HIEFER one year old teat sprint with
a piece cut off hor right oar a star m
her forehead and white under Ute Ucllcr
The owner by paying charges is desires
to take her away SETH
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store but it has arranged that
should have the trustfulness of

little children in those in authority and
especially la tho baum to the end
that they may be good workmen good
followers and pliable tools in the hands
of the Jillpojverful railroad

The Letter Writer
Here Is Marzlo writing a letter home

He has picked out a pile of clean rail
road ties arranged thorn in the form
of a rude desk and seat and is writing
away taking as much pains with each
word as if it wore an entire loiter in
itself He 1 using pen and ink as if he
worn accustomed to thorn and had
sorao practice in their manipulation
His writing toaster bad taught him that
it bad form to attempt to make a
letter In fact that the groat penmon be-
lieve It quite impossible to do ao unless
the writer reclined his head on his left
arm while his right is at work This
it s said imparts great ease and depth
of meaning to tee style and It Is an
established fact that Dante himself de
clared If he had known tho advantages
of this method be would have used It in
the composition of the Divine

The boat artists of the pen are not
satisfied with resting the head on tho
left arm BO as to keep tho eyes at the
level of the right hand but they go a
stop further They eajploy a certain
twist of the and even a motion of the
eye far every letter Marzto follows
these maestro of the pen very closely
and his letter when completed is a work
of art But whatever method ho

you may be sure that what he
Is saying conies straight from the heart
You can read that much on his face He
is folks at home his sweet-
heart mayhap what be thinks of the
jiew country God knows what he ex-
pected to find and place
and pleasure for the asking like tbe poor
Irish colleens who thought to pick

beon
they

had

telling

heremoney

u

rY

was

Com-
edic

lip

em-
ploys

the

p

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

vvvvVVVVVvvvcopy OP A RARE OLD iVF I P P R
°

Unveil tire and many heroes fall
Dut still the same advice applies to all
Take ale or or any other drink
So you avoid the deadly printers ink

Ballads of Shakespeare

Is more worthless than
newspaper after youve

it You throw the print
ed sheet aside like a nutshell after the
kernel is oaton the very sight of the fa-

miliar page Is nauseating and you catch
yourself repeating advertisements and
the news Items over and over again like-

a memory lesson It is tho hardest
work In the world to read this paper
over again You can Imagine a

In solitary confinement doing it
but no ono else

Think too of what becomes of
newspaper Uncle Tom will

tear It up and twist It into spills to
light his briar with It Is pressed Into
service for Bobbles Maria

it to start the fire o mornings It

Is sometimes made to do nubztltuto
for a pane of glass In windows and who
can guess how many bundles are

In It Altogether you Will

that yesterdays newspaper Is about as
valuable as the list that has long since

out of fashion Still here is a
newspaper on the desk before us that
was issued a great many yesterdays
ago You would think people should b
paid to look at it but strange to say
It Is increasing in value every day aud-
Its owner intends to place It In a frame
for safe keeping

Tear off a of The Times and
hcM it so that the top and bottom
meet The Ulster County Gazette

In New York State December
1799 Is just tills size Heavy black
lines encircle every article This la
newspaper mourning and tho Gazette
unhappily had the best of reason for
wearing it since George Washington
funeral notice appears on the little
pages Tho letters are still clear but
the paper Is steadily turning browner
and browner Round splotches of h
darker color than tho rout of the pa c
appear all over the paper and the old

Gazette breathes forth the musty
pungent cdor of decaying paper and
Irk During its century of life it has
gradually grown softer BO that today
tt will fold and crumplo In the hand
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I HE colonel has been in the real
I business ever since the mus-

tering out of 1305 He has a cozy

little ofllce downtown fitted wth old
fashioned mahogany desks and soft red
carpets Altogether It is a very com
fortable office and it has many

for the colonel knows every phase
oX the real estate business In Washing
ton

Tho other day lie wee walking with a

friend one of the prettiest streets in
fire northwest section of the city to get
a breath of air after his days work I
suppose remarked his friend that
twothirds of the brightest and most
comfortable houses In Washington nre
practically vacant from tho middle ot
June to the let of October

threefourths would be
nearer Stress replied the colonel

I expect there must be thousands of
dollars in rentals lost during the sum
mer

Yes I rented Mrs Cathcarts house
tho other day She Is at Newport for-

th hot season 1 fancy there are per
who would be glad to rent some

these big houses too
Have you ever thought continued

the colonel who is a tenderhearted
man have you ever thought how
people who live in tenement houses and
overcrowded huts would be glad to give
up their balcony sleeping rooms for the
privilege of looking after those houses
when their owners are away

An Intelligent Charity
I have And its enough to make a

man sick on sultry nights whoa he
thinks of these great airy bedrooms
hero In Washington shut up anti useless
when the poor are suffering I have an
acquaintance In the Diplomatic Corps
who tried the experiment last year of
turning his house over to a family of
deserving poor lIo had n largo com-

fortable house Just off a fashionable
street In his position he received many
calls for help from his countrymen in
the city He chose a family from among
thorn honest and cleanly pooplo they
were but of course they had never
lived in such a house Still this did
not deter my friend nnd ho gave over
his house without sruple or uneasiness
He cares back in tho fall and would j

you bollovo it found the house in almost
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gold In tho streets Marzlo has found
by this time that the primal curse is
working on this side of the wator as
well as on tothor that we have to
earn our broad with labor and suffer
Ine

Suddenly a giant passenger locomotive
with a glittering string of

Pullmans behind As you look the red
flag and the flashing nickel handrail
have already become indistinct Who
knows whether tells his folks
that he is writing within twenty feet
of such prodigies as this

The Card Players
From the top of this pile of lumber

come shouts of laughter and a sputtering
and crash of words like a Hotcfikiss rap
idfire in action ending with a single ex
plosive which sounds horrible until the

baum at your elbow says that It means
sword of flame They are playing the

odd Italian card game which Is a night
mare of undigested and misunderstood
euchre whist and draw poker The
players sit on their feet like so many
tailors holding longstemmed corncobs
between their teeth and talking and
shouting as If their lives were at stake
Each player has a following of hench
men who add a halloo in shrill Italian
Query time he makes a good play There
aro no stakes but they play like good
men and true for the pleasure of the
game for Ute excitement of the contest

keen Joy of being opposed to one
another xv

In the crowd about the card table is
the fellow who plays an accordion The
stranger who comes to the camp with a
prejudice will be surprised to an
aria of coaxed out of this battered
old instrument It has a decided leak
somewhere but such is the skill of the
performer that It is seldom apparent
Suddenly the accordion player sweeps
into a familiar waltz and the volatile
little men take up tho air In their shrillvoices
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tbe same condition In which It heel beenleft

You dont mean It I know of careral families who give up their houses
during the summer to decent poor peo-
ple whoso habits and intelligence they
know They are often poor relations or
old servants who often leave a house
the sweeter for their presence Tho
great drawback In getting persons of
this kind is however that ahoy have
comfortable homes already Then too
the hardest people to help aro those
who need help most Aha I see the
Woodruffs are etlll In town their houso
Is open yet
The Father of the Family Left Behind

No said his friend with a laugh
theyre enjoying tho sea air by this

time Old Woodruff is still In the city
and I understand that hes half afraid
to stay in the house There ho is at
the window in shirt sleeves and

a cigar Its easy to toe that
Madam Woodruff Is from homo Hoa
nodding to 113

Well do you blame tho old fellow
for not wishing to sleep In a vacant
house I dont Its an unpleasant thing
to enter any such dwelling Your key
makes such a nolso in tho lock theres-
a musty smell when you get In the very
furniture looks different and you can
hoar the slightest sound oven the
stairs creaking on tho top floor It
takes all kinds of nerve as they ay
to sleep in your own house when tho
family is away for the summer

That reminds me Did you over hoar
of young Wallace Latimors experience
como years ago No Woll ho mar-
ried old General Aylwards daughter
some five years ago you may remember
Latimer hadnt been living on Kenasaw
Avenue moro than a tow weeks when
his wife and twoyearold boy wont up
to Sea Girt for the summer Ho was try-
ing to make a reputation for himself
at his office and his mind was wrapped-
up in work so youll not be surprised to
hear that one morning he wont down to
the city leaving his bunch of keys on
his shaving stand

A City Mans Adventure
Ho had a hard days work at his desk

and he didnt think of those keys until
ho stood face to face with his own t
floor at 11 oclock that night and
ho remembered whore ho had loft them
lie had carefully closed every door and
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These little fellows are good work
men they can stand the trying work
they are doing hour after hour The
heat they are accustomed to and they
have patience inexhaustible Strong
biddable men thoy aro and it is said that
they will put a railroad down as quick as
any other you can hire As a rule
they havo not borne the best of

and the overage citizen thinks of
thorn as holding heir own and other
mens lives extremely cheap of being
disorderly and not desirable citizens
You will be surprised If you go to this
camp to find such quiet pleasantspeak
ing men They have not exactly parlor
manners but then what would you ex-
pect of their surroundings and manner
of life

It has been said that some la-
borers 1C caught by the noon whistle
with their picks aloft will drop them
over their backs instead of sinking
them In the earth That Is as It may
be but the mon In camp irenot of the type Thoy have a reputa
tion for industry and they ably sustainIt as the boss will toll you are
short and sturdy Sicilians to a man
We rarely see the Piedmontese In thiscountry the 11 athletU northerners
who compose the King of Italys giant
bodyguard

Theirs Is a different civilization from
ours and we are unable to take It inProgress In tho moneygetting ttrt does
not necessarily mean progress In
real sense of the word It is herd to
understand how a million dollars and
nine tailors cannot make a man ffut itIs none the less a fact Not that theselittle Sardinians and Sicilians with
their Mafia and Camorra are the best
citizens that evor crossed water tjo
this country but that there Is at leastsome good in them more than the aver-
age of prejudice is always willing toadmit These are threadbare truthsbut if you will look abroad you will see
that they have not yet been learned by
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IS wAY
window so that the house WaS as tightshut as a safe Latimer Is a quiet yooirgfellow and he didnt care to let theneighbors seo his distress so he crept
around the back way turning up ills collar as ho went intending to Jump thefence and force a kitchen window

There happened to be a particularly
zealous copper on tho beat that night
and Just as Latimer had clambered to
the top of tho fence a hand gripped lintby the leg and a voice said Here Coma
down out o that

Latimor turned round and looked atthe end of the policemans big night
stick Como down said the copper
savagely Tvo boon watching yo Latl
mom tried to explain from the top of tho
fence but the policeman wouldnt ac-
cept it and finally marched him down
tbo street before all the latimcrs collar in one hand and the club
in the other

Latlmer is a quiet as I said
but tho of this outrage drove himnearly frantic When tho policeman
stopped to telephone for the patrol
wagon he tore out of his grasp and ran
Down the street they raced Latimerlying on ahoad and tho policeman close
on his heels The neighbors cheered
and urged on man It was very
exciting until LaHmor tripped and thocopper caught him There was a lively
fight for a moment but the policeman
used his cHub and Latimer finally
surrendered Back to the watch box
they marched with a goodly following
of jeering youngsters Latlraers clothes
were torn and his eye blacked
from his souffle with the ofDcer

Oh said a lady with aa unneces-
sarily loud volco Ho poked like a
hardened criminal before but now I
know he s one

Latlmor taken to the station and
his collateral was cheerfully accepted
by the desk sergeant who happeJMNl to
know him The officer be WAS toW
a new teen Mad as a hor-

net and he had to go a
house to spend the Bight He
the front door of tho house next morn
ing jb got a change of elothtag a I
moved from that within a
week

Aha said Ute cof wl friend
theres a more to a houv dowel

for the summer than one wouM think
at first sight
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